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prickly undergrowth which would have held up
a snake, and we were forced to abandon the
search; whereupon my companion lost his temper
and never recovered it until he reached home,

The remainder of our day's sport was not such
as to be worth recording. Going home, we lost
our way in those boundless woods, and were
looking forward in some dismay to a night in
the open, when we heard the silvery voice of our
fair hostesses and the deep bass of their papa;
they had most kindly come to meet us, and our
difficulties were at an end.

The four sisters had put on full armour: best
dresses, clean new sashes, pretty bonnets and
dainty shoes were so many proofs of their desire
to please; and for my part, when one of them
came up to me and claimed my arm, for all the
world as if she were my wife, I determined to
do all that lay in my power to deserve the com-
pliment.

When we reached the farm, supper was ready
waiting for us; but before attacking it, we sat
down for a short time in front of a blazing fire
which had been lit for us, despite the mildness of
the weather. Most comforting we found it, and
our weariness was wafted away as if by magic.

This custom had no doubt been borrowed from
the Indians who always keep a fire burning in
their tents. Or perhaps it has come down to us